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Later when the United States had entered the War, we had an amusing result of one of these explorations. Finding on the chart a tiny speck marked Tangier Island, we asked if we could stop and inspect it. Captain Berry said we should reach that part of the river very early next morning, and he would send the launch over to see what the conditions were. In the morning he reported the water about Tangier Island too shallow for the launch but feasible for a rowboat which would take us to a small fishing village. Accompanied by two of the officers and the Secret Service staff, we transshipped to the tiny boat, landed on a wooden "dock" and made our precarious way over a single plank which led to dry land at one end of the small street that composed this quaint little town. On either side were neat little one-story houses, each with a tiny front garden, surrounded by a picket fence. The yards contained the family graves marked by simple headstones. We walked the entire length of the village, and, although by this time it was nearly noon, we saw only closed doors and drawn blinds; not a person in sight. It truly seemed a city of the dead.
Curious to know the reason for this, after returning to the dock, the President said: "Let's go back again and see if we can find out what this means." About the nearest houses we found no sign of life as before, but at the far end of the street our return had taken the inhabitants by surprise. The people were all outside. But the moment they saw us they sped back into their houses and closed and locked the doors. Only one old man stood his ground, peering at us through his glasses. My husband lifted his cap. "Good morning, sir," he said. "I hope we are not disturbing your quiet homes here." The old fellow stood agape and, slowly removing his own hat, he said: "Isn't this the President?" When Mr. Wilson replied, "Yes, I have that honour, sir," the old man broke into a hearty laugh and said: "Well, sir, I want to shake your hand, for we all think a lot of you down here." After a hearty handshake he continued to laugh and then